The moft Lamentable Tragedie 

'V VliofevNirdomc luitli her Fortune conquered^. 

There n alltvec confuiTiirate cur if oufall rites* 

Exeunt 0/Wtf J, 

Tftut, I am not bid rowait vpon thisbnde, 

Tttus when wert thou wont to waikealon^ 
DiHionoured thus and challenged oiwrongs. 

Enter LMurcusuuA Titus founet, 
Marcus. O Titus feet O i'ee w hat thou hail done 
In a bad quarrcllflainea vertuousfonne* 

Titus. N o foohlh Tribti nc, no : No ibnn e of mine, 
Northou,northefe, confederates in the deede. 

That hath diflionouredall our Fami'ic, 

Vnworthy brotherJand'Vnr^.•ortllyfonne». 

Luems. But let vs giuc liim buri.ill a s becomes, 

Ciuc Mueius buiiaJhvith our bretheren. 

T itus. T raitors away, he relts notin this toombet 
Tills monumentfiiie I undreth y<arcs hathftood, 
"\"VMiich 1 haucrumptiumflicrecdificd: 

1 1 ere none but fouldicrs and Romes feruitors 
Kepoic in fame; None balelyllaineinbraule^ 

Burichim whereyou can hr comes not here. 

Marcus. My Lord this is impietie inyott. 

My Nephew Aiutius deedes doo plead for hiiOj 
Hemu ft be buried with his brethren. 

Tttus tm fonnes fpeakts, 

Andftiallothim wccwill accompaiirc . 

Titus. Andihall. what villainc was it fpakc that word; 
Titus fomefpeaket . 

He that would vouchitio any place but here* ’ 

Titus, What would you bunc him inmy defpight ? 
KMarcHS, NoNoblcT/>«/,but intrcatofthec* 
Topardon ^*ff«randtobury him, 

Titus, Marcus : Euen thou haftftroke vponmyCreft, 
And with tb cfe boy cs mine honour thou haft vvounded. 
My foes 1 doc repute you cucric one. 


of Titus Andronicus, 

$0 trouble me nb more,but get you gone, 

£, Sonne, He is not with himfelfedct vs withdraw. 

i. Sennt, Not I till bones be buried, 

T he brother and the fenues kneele, 

Marcus. Brother, for in that name doth nature pleade, 

j, fonne. Father, and in that name doth nature fpeakc. 

Titus. SpcaJee thou no more, if all the reft will ipeede* 
Marcus. Renowmed7it«/,more thanhalfc rnyfoulg. 
Euctus. Dearcfathcr,ibulcandfiibftanceof vsall, 
Marcus Suffer thy brother to interre. 

His Noble Nephew here in vertues neft. 

That died in honour and caufc, 

Thouarta Ronianc,be not barbarous; 

The Greeks vpon aduife didburic.i^)iAr 
rhatflew himlHfe rand wife Z,<irrtrj{bnnc, 

Did gratiouflie plead for his Funeralls: 

Let not young Mutius then that was thy ioy. 

Be bard his entrance here, 

Titus, Rife Marcus, rik, 

Thedifmalft day is rliis that erel faw. 

To be diflionourcd by my fonnes in Rome; 

Well burie him,and burie me thenext, 

they put him in the tomhe. (friends, 

Lucius. Thcrcliethy bones fwcctc Mutitu with thy 
T ill wee with T rophecs doo adorne thy tomb e: 
they all kneele and fay^ 

No man Hied tcarcs forNoble Mutms^ 

Hcliues infainc,thatdideinvertue.s caufe. 

Extt ad but Marcus and Titus, 
sjifarcus. Aly Lord to ft ep out of theie dririe dumps. 
How comes it that the fubtilc Queene of Rothes, 

Isof afodainc thus aduaunc’dinRomc, 

Titus. 1 knovv not M<rrfw,buf 1 know it is, 

(V Vhether by deuife or no,the heanens can tell,^ 

Is flice not then beholding to the man, 

C That 


